WITHIN THE GATES         SCENE
in 'er 'and. Worse cime after: she began to
mourn the memory of 'er 'usband. She began
to manufacture wreaths of laurel leaves en'
scarlet poppies, completing a new^ one weekly,
en' dumping each on a different memorial, en'
choosing a different dye in the week for her
visit to one. After a long time of patient en-
doorance, one dye the girl suddenly ups en',
withaht a word, goes. A few months lyter, I
goes, too, so 'ere she is, a fire novitiate in the
practice of profyne love, en' 'ere I am, a speaker
in the Pawk against Gord, 'ell, 'eaven, en'
kindred superstitions.
(They sit silent and thoughtful The two
CHAIR ATTENDANTS enter, one from the
left and the other from the right, crossing
each other as before. They snort with
anger when they see the chairs lying flat
on the ground. They lift them up and
replace them in correct positions on the
sward?)
OLDER ONE (angrily). Demned kids agine!
If I only 'ad one of 'em across my knee, I'd
knock the abundant 'ilarity aht of 'im.
(A heavily built and plain-looking POLICE-
WOMAN saunters in, glances at the two
men on the bench, then stops to say a
word to the OLDER CHAIR ATTEND^T,)